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ON-THE-GO GUARDS 
Ae 


MOTOR SCOOTERING 

IS MY FAVORITE 

OUTPOOR SPORT, 
REeDpy ! 


WELL, IN BUT AFTER THAT. 
GOES: OUR NOTHING! NE'RE 

: 3 RESERVE A\ TOO BROKE TO BUY 
OH-OH! OUR SPORT i Sans ANY MORE L// 
IS SPUTTERING | 


, IT'S PLAIN TO SEEY) 
THAT A MAN |S STANDING ON THE. 
HOOD OF THAT PARKED CAR | i 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD comics 


SiLLy! I CAN SEE MAYBE HE 


ALL THAT! BUT Way\ / THINKS HE'S m0 VE GAS GIVES OUT! 
15 HE STANDING ON RED RIDING 
HOOD... 


AD FOR HOME BEFORE 


T FOR THIS } 
TRAILER TO -~ 
PASS, FIRST! /° 


YEAH | A MANSION 
ON WHEELS | 


OOPS! LOOK 
OUT FOR THAT 
CAR FROM 
AROUND THE 

CORNER | 


WELL, NOW WE CAN GET aod 


ESPECIALL 
\\HOOD MAN ‘ 


HIGHWAY BURGLARS | 


RED 


GONNA CLIMB IN THE 
TRA! : 


OH-OH! NOW I SEE WHAT 
THEY'RE UP TO! 


RIDING HOOD'S 


IT LOOKS LiKE AN? LET THAT GUY HAVE IT WITH 
ID BETTER OUR RESERVE FUEL TANK! 
STAND UP ON 7 

OUR 


GOOD SHOT, ) 
rit RUFF! pow 
oS 


EH? WHAT'S 
ALL THE RUCKUS 
BACK THERE? 


HAONT BEEN FOR THESE 
SCOOTER SQUAREHEADS | 


[tHE ONE CALLED MAX MAX ?/ YIKES | Y 7Z'LL EXPLAIN, BUT FIRST LET'S 
WAS ONLY STUNNED AND) ) THAT MUST BE CALL THE POLICE TO TAKE THIS 
IS MAKING AGETAWAY | /( MAX OMULLOVS FOUL FELLOW AWAY ! i 


WELL , AT NIGHT I'M ALWAYS INSIDE, 


WONDERING WHY BURGLARS WOULD: GUESS THEY THOUGHT IT'D 


GO TO ALL THE TROUBLE TO BOARD A 
5 TRAVELING TRAILER ! 
YEAH | WE ALWAYS: 


THOUGHT THEY WORKED AT W/GA/T_ 
ty IN CMMOVING RESIDENCES | 


i [You SEE, I'M A TRAVELING ART COLLECTOR, 
(\ AND MAX O'MULLON IS AN INTERNATIONAL 
ART THIEF / HE'D LOVE TO GET my 
sl 


YOUR TRAILER: 
HAS SO FEW 


IT'S LIKE A BIG y 
ART MUSEUM! -4 


BUT NOW I’M WORRIED! HIRE US TO 
WHAT IF MAX O'MULLON FOLLOW YouR 
TRIES AGAIN WHILE IM TRAILER AS 

A, DRIVING? 3 SCOOTER 
HMM} ae GUARDS! 
ALLOW ME TO OFFER 

| A SUPER-DOOPER 

SUGGESTION, SIR... 


WHAT: A DREAM voB ! 

WE'RE GETTING PAID. 

FOR DOING WHAT WE . WHERE THEY STOP 

LIKE BEST... MOTOR TONIGHT, OR I'LL 
SCOOTERING + \. BE SPOTTED L 


EH? WHAT'S THIS AH HA! GREASE HEH, HEH! THEY'RE 
m IN THE ROAD? DRIPPINGS FROM LEAVING A TRAIL THA 
ws THAT PUTT-PUTT! I CAN FOLLOW ATA 
SAFE AND UNSEEN 
~ DISTANCE 


IT'S TOO FAR TO GO ON 
‘TO THE NEXT CITY TONIGHT, 


ITE 


YAY! NEXT TO 

SCOOTERING, CAM! 
1S OUR FAVORITE 
OUTDOOR SPORT! 


HAVE THE EXTRA 
HOT DOG I'M 


HEY! THAT'S MY HOT 006! 
f\ 


“\ 


GIVE IT BACK, 
YOU BIG PIG IN 


\A FUR COAT ! 


‘YY! YOU'RE NOT SUPPOSED 
8 S,AND MOST IMPORTANT 


i o.:: LEAR 


HAT ALREAD" 


\ THE HARD WAY! 


AND NOW THAT YOU'VE STAR 
YOU'D JUST BETTER LET HIM 


HAVE HiS OWN WAY FAMISHED 
A\\ TILL HE'S D BYSTANDERS_ 
Sse : | 
C 


\ 


TTT (UGH! HOW CAN HE 

STAND TO EAT 
MUSTARD. 
BY |TSELFL? 


|S THERE 

\ ANYTHING 
Lert 
OR US? 


MAYBE WE CAN FIND 5 LOOK! IT'S THAT ¥ GOOD THING WE 
SOME WILD s ys, MAX O'MULLONL: WERE OVER HERE 


BERRIES | 
a W NOW WERE THE 
ONES WHO HAVE ff 


{ ULP! LOOK WHAT 
‘ HE'S GOT! Fa 


LET'S TELL 
OUR 8055! 


OOPS! : - ‘OH-OK 1 NOW YOU 
EXCUSE fF  B MADE ME DROP. 
SOME TINY PARTS: 
TO MY GUN £ 


I FIGURED THIS WAS A GOOD, SAFE ; 'S GETTING DARK, AND SINCE THEY'RE 

TIME TO TAKE ITAPART AND, SUCH 7/VY PARTS , AND SINCE WE'RE IN NO 

DANGER... Li NOT BOTHER fori 
Ow 


WE'LL FINO THE PART! HE'S RIGHT! WE'LL 
ms WE'VE GOT TO! NEVER FINO 'EM IN 
— im THE DARK | 


BUT HE’ 


WRONG ABOU 
NGE 


THERE BEING NO 


SAFEGUARD HIS ART 
7 COLLECTION! 


YEAH, BUT OFF 
MY SCOOTER I 
FEEL OFF-GUARD! 


TOO BAD, CHUM ! I'M NOT ABOUT’ 
TO OPEN THAT ONE REMAINING 
JAR OF MUSTARD FOR YOU + 


THAT'S ITL THE BEAR AND 
MUSTARD CAN DO 


AWK! WHAT ARE YOU:DOING IN, 
MY PAINTINGS 2 


cops! 
YOU WERE 
ASLEEP, SIR + 


yi 


YE 
Hi 


HERE, BEAR! ACOMPLETE 
O'MULLON Ee COLLECTION OF MUSTARD 
u Be. ORIGINALS JUST FOR youl 


ING 2 
—— 


DONE JUST IN TIME! 
I SEE MAX 
COM 


BAH! WHAT'S THAT WELL, IT'S FIRST COME... BUT IF YOU WANT THOSE PIECES: 
@ BEAR DOING WITH J FIRST SERVED AT 7A/S OF ART, WHY DON'T YOU JUST 
THE PAINTINGS 2 ART EXHIBIT! TAKE THEN? 


THERE'S NO REASON WHY. COME ON! LETGO, 
ABEAR WOULD BE You BIG 80z0! 
k INTERESTED IN = 
ART! 


HEE! YOU CAN'T WY sravo! you 
TAMPER WITH A FELLOWS ARE 
BEAR'S MENU + GENIUSES! 


OR ARE YOU VERKS 2 H-HE'S GOING TO EAT 
NY PRECIOUS SANDWICHES NOW... 


YAY! HE'S GIVEN UP ON THOSE ARTY ATTA Boy L] E UP THIS CROOK 
SANDWICHES ON ACCOUNT OF 7OUGA A LICK EM FOR THE POLICE 1 
CRUST...THE FRAMES, THAT IS ! 
AND THEN OUR 
WORRIES ARE 
OVER! 


{I'M STILL WORRIED! somesopy c 
| DROP ONTO MY TRAILER AND GET IN 
\ ABOVE WITHOUT YOU SEEING TI 


GOLLY | WHO'D EVER THINK S YEAH | HEH! AND LOOKIT ALL THE 
QUR FAVORITE OUTDOOR — EXPENSIVE SCEWVERY WE SEE | 
SPORT WOULD WORK OUT 


SO WELL INDOORS, 1002 / 
FA ca 


(ie RUEF ~4 REDDY 


WocUS-Pecus § LAND 


‘OOPS! THOSE Z LET'S TRY MAKING THE 
PrsiiBows at anda NEXT, 


We CAN'T Miss Ul 
GETTING APPLAUS! 
ON THIS TRICK! J 


PATIENCE FOLKS! I'LL GET TO 
THE BOTTOM OF THIS MYSTERY 
---D HOPE! 


OH, WHY DID I EVER 
HIRE THIS MAGIC ACT?! 


COME ON OUT OF THERE ! Nf 
YOU'RE TAKING MUCH TOO 
LONG WITH THis ACT! 


- HEY | WHERE / iN A STRANGE LAND | OUR TRUNK TRICK 
wi ARE WE? NEVER WORKED LIKE 7A/S BEFORE! 7 
Fea ; 


( WELL, TLL BE...ALL KINDS 
GROW 


7 OF LOOK AT THIS...A 
MAGIC TRICKS ARE NG CA 
= HERE! p-— 


RO TREE! / 


OW! YOU GET A KICK’ OUT OF EEK! I WUSTGOT 


ACTHAT HAT AS WELL AS RABBIT! RUFFLED BY A 
; SHUFFLE! 


TM ALL FOR 


GETTING OUT 


EVERY TIME YOU'VE SAID HOCUS*POCUS AND 
PERFORMED A PHONY TRICK, \T MADE US 


MADDER AND MADDER! 
THEN IT WAS —S 


YOU FELLOWS WHO 
FOULEO-UP OUR ACT 


WE CAN'T STAND. 


| AND HOW! ALLYOUR MAGIC DEPENDS ON 
CORNY TRAP DOORS AND HIDING STUFF 


MAGICIANS WHO PERFORM | 
REAL MAGICS 


ANO WHILE WE DECIDE HOW TO PUNISH YOU, WE'LL. 
PHONY IMPOSTORS! SHOW YOU SOME REAL MAGIC | 
COME ALONG | 


Nee 
ot 


t. EG 


OLLY ! WE'RE Ni 
ANY GIZMOS OR WIRES TO 


WE THINK YOUR 
DISAPPEARING 
GOLDFISH TRICK } 
IS FOR THE 
BIRDS | 


WELL NOW, AMATEURS... ~ (HAH! SEE? WE VANISHED YANO YOU CAN 
WATCH TA/S . -- THE WHOLE WORKS | BE SURE IT'S 
here : oo 5 Nor UP OUR 
SLEEVES | 


FANTASTIC! 8 | ELEMENTARY STUFF! 
CAN YOU_BRING IT i 1 | i 
BACK 2, | | | 


WELL, YOU'VE SEEN ENOUGH | 

DO YOU HAVE ANYTHING TO SAY 

BEFORE WE PASS SENTENCE 
ON YOU? 


A 


SORRY YOU HAVE TO SW/M INSTEAD 
OF WALK, BUT THAT'S WHAT YOU GET 
ram FOR BEING PHONIES ! 
(GOSH... SURF-SKIPPE! ; 
ee) Va aii 
i 


(00 WE HAVE ANYTHING 
TO SAY, RUFF 2 


GOSH ! 
AFTER 


A 


BUT IT SURE DESERVES. 
0! fF 


Y! 
Pisei voy. MAGICIANS, BUT WE THE BEST THING 


CAN'T RESIST GIVING CREDIT I EVER HEARD! 
WHERE IT'S DUE! 


LAUD EACH OTHER 
BECAUSE WE CAN'T i 
AMAZE OURSELVES ! 

THANK YOU . .. i 
THANK You | 


h_ VERY NICE 
MooD ! 


| 
{ 
i 


KEEP IT UP, RUFF! 
IT'S PUTTING HOCUS 
AND POCUS INA 


YEAH! THEY'RE 
JUST A COUPLE 

OF HAMS AT | 
HEART...LIKE 
YOU, REDDY! 


TO LET YOU GO BACK 
UNPUNISHED ! 


REAL MAGIC |N YOUR ACT SO 
WE CAN HEAR LOTS MORE 
APPLAUSE ! 


NOL WE CAN'T LEAVE 
HOCUS-POCUS LAND, 
BUT WE CAN HEAR ALL 
AND SEE ALL THROUGH 
OUR CRYSTAL = 


PHO! 


[THis |S THEIR MAGIC... ALL THE 
APPLAUSE IS REALLY FOR THEM! 


ANY APPLAUSE YOU GET WOW 
WILL BE ALL FOR YOu / 


SWELL, BUT 
WHERE DOT 


GET AN 
AUDIENCE ?_) 


YOU GO INTO Your AcT...TLL WELL, I'M PERFORMING, BUT 
CONJURE UP AN AUDIENCE ! i r = WHERE'S THE AUDIENCE ? 
é EER 


OKAY! THIS \ 
BOX WILL BE 
THE STAGE ! 


DOGGONE | THE HEH! DON'T LOOK AT THE 
AUDIENCE AUDIENCE, REDDY, JUST 
MORE MAGICAL LISTENS 

THAN MY ACT! A 


Cap'n Pete, the world-traveling pelican, 
landed near-a group of Koreans resting in a 
valley of tea fields one day. 

“Bi, Chang,” one Korean addressed his 
neighbor, "I am so tired I cannot lift another 
bucket of water up to the next field. There 
must be an easier way to irrigate our crops.” 

Chang. shook his head sadly. “No, Mao,” he 
replied, “our method of irrigation is old and 
will never change. Our fathers and our 
fathers’ fathers all watered these fields in 
the same way. If they were not able to think 
of.an easier way to do it, how can we?” 

“Bash my binnacles!” Cap'n Pete muttered. 
“Tl see their problem. Each field is a few feet 
higher than the next. In order to water them 
all, they have to fill them up one at a time, 
lifting the buckets of water from the lower 
fields to the higher ones, What a job!" 

Cap'n Pete waddled over to the Korean 
known as Chang. ‘Ahoy, matey!"’ he 
squawked. "If you want my advice, you'll 
rig up some kind of a bilge pump to hoist 
that water from level to level. That's the way 
they pump water out of the hold of a ship.” 

Chang looked at Cap'n Pete with puzzled 
eyes. "Oh, great frigate bird from the far- 
off sea," he said respectfully, "we have no 
such wondrous mechanism.” 

"Then make one,” Cap'n Pete suggested. 
"T saw a few bicycles as I flew over your 
village, so I know you must have a couple of 
tire pumps kicking around. Make yourself a 
pump that'll pump water instead of air.” 

"If you will fly to the one who repairs 
bicycles in the village and explain this 
wondrous mechanism to him,” Chang said 
eagerly, “perhaps he can make one for us.” 

"No sooner said than done, matey,” Cap'n 


Pete Sia He pointed his beak towards 
the village*and flew off immediately. 

"Tt is not possible,” the village mechanic 
said when Cap'n Pete presented the prob- 
lem to him. “Nobody has ever done it before, 
so therefore, it cannot be done now.” 

“Well, kick me in the crow's-nest and 
call me a duck!” Cap'n Pete exploded. "That's 
no way to look at it. Wigwag a couple of 
deck hands and ship ‘em down to the marshes 
for some bamboo. I'll show you how it can 
be done, me bucko!” 

With doubtful mutterings and doleful mur- 
miurings, the mechanic followed Cap'n Pete's 
bidding. By late, afternoon, the pump was 
completed, and the entire village followed 
the mechanic and Cap’n Pete to the tea fields 
to see if it would work. 

One hollow bamboo shaft was placed at 
the lowest water-filled level, and the other 
end raised to the next higher field. The pump 
was connected to the shaft, and a bicycle 
with the wheels removed was connected to 
the pump to supply the power, 

“Now, just pump the pedals like you're 
riding the bike,” Cap'n Pete said to Mao, 
the man who had wished for an easier way to 
raise the water from oné field to the other. 

Mao sat astride the bicycle and pedaled, 
Soon a steady flow of water issued from the 
bamboo shaft and gurgled into the field above. 

The villagers applauded with admiration. 

"There you be, mateys,” Cap'n Pete said 
triumphantly. “What more could you want?” 

Mao rested his feet on the bicycle pedals, 
his forehead glistening with perspiration, "O 
wise frigate bird from the far-oft sea,” he 
said with a sly smile, “I could wish for an 
easier way to pedal the bicycle!” 


LEON, THE TEENSY- WEENSY LION 


the SAFARI STOPPER 


i LESTER! YOO-HOO: I'LL_HAVE TO GO, LEON! ‘JUST WHEN WE WERE 
LESTER MY POP'S CALLING ME! HAVING SQ MUCH FUN: 


PLAYING TEENSY-WEENSY 
LION HUNT! 


LESTER! I GIVE UP! I HAVEN'T SEEN A A 
SINGLE LION AROUND HERE 50 FAR! 


: YOU'RE GIVING UP 
</0N HUNTING, 
POP? 


MOVING? GOSH! LESTER 
AND I WON'T BE ABLE TO 
PLAY ANY MORE! 


OF COURSE NOT! I'M GIVING UP LIVING HERE! 
WE'LL SAFARI FORTH TO BETTER 
HUNTING GROUNDS ! 
BUT, PoP...I \ 
LIKE IT HERE! 


PZ) un? But HELL soor 
IF HE SEES YOU...YOU'RE 
A LION, LEON ! 


“9 
I KNOW IM A LION, J OKAY! IT MIGHT 
BUT TLL DUCK KEEP POP FROM 
BEFORE HE CAN MOVING TO KNOW 
SHOOT! THERE'S A LION 


I'M AFTER VG GAME... 
NOT CHILD'S PLAY ! 
COME ON, LESTER ! 


COME ON OUT AND LET THE)/ARE YOU KIDDING 2 Vail 
LION HUNTER SEE YOU! J WE'VE BEEN HIDING JWige 
Pay ' Mf OUT A LONG TIME, y 

[AAA Horine Heo 


GIDDIUP,, PACKY ...- 
ANP FAREWELL, 
POOR HUNTING 


BAH! YOU CALL THAT ALION !2 5 ra 
I'VE SEEN BIGGER ALLEY CATS! # “ 


FELLAS! HEY, LIONS !: am 
WHERE ARE YOU2 
iP nn 


COME ON, PACKY ! SAY GOOD-BY 
TO YOUR PAL! WE'RE 
PACKY 2 OH, YEAH 


LEAVING! =n 
HE'S THEIR ELEPHANT! 


THERE GOES THE BEST) THERE GOES THE BEST) | [ER...EXCUSE ME! I FEEL THE 
LITTLE LION HUNTER 4 OL’ SAFARI ELEPHANT NEED TO BE OFF BY MYSELF IN J 
A LION EVER HAD! -~“\ I EVER SHOOK TRUNKS shad OF SAD 


! 


POOR GUY! HE'S REALLY OH, I HOPE LESTER'S POP RUNS INTO THE | 
TAKING IT HARD! BIGGEST, FIERCEST LION ALIVE! IT'D SERV 
=) HIM RIGHT TO... 


{_ BO0-HOO-HOO-HOO... 


aaa: 


IN TIME COLD BRING BACK 
OUR BUDDIES! 


\/ WHOA, PACKY ! I HEAR FURTIVE HEH! SOUNDS LIKE A 
FUMBLINGS IN THE FOLIAGE WHOPPER! I'M GLAD. 
_AHEAD ! = I DECIDED TO MOVE! 


EEK! I WANTED A SAG LION... 
BUT. UT THIS IS JOO MUCH 
LION... SABER-7TOOTHED EVEN! 


{/por's RELIEVED TO BE HERE AGAIN EVEN 
THOUGH OUR ROOF DID BLOW OFF WHILE 


r 


THE BIG,BIG Jf UH-UH! JUST YOUR ELEPHANT 
PAL WEARING YOUR ROOF ! \ THAT PAINTED SPOT 
A LOOKED LIKE THE 
~ END OFA 
LION'S 


R I'LL TAKE IT 
y OFF NOW... 


NOW HURRY AND UNPACK J HMM! 7ODAY 
SO WE CAN PLAY TEENSY- LET'S BE < 
WEENSY LION HUNT ", DIFFERENT! 


a 


is FUN, HUH? -—{ OME TIME I DON'T 
— — MIND A SOCK ON 


ca” SUB "LY BEERS 


REMEMBER NOW, YOU MAY DON'T WORRY, 
HAVE TO BLAST THROUGH Y PROFESSOR GIZMO! 
THE POLAR /CECAP WE'RE REGULAR 
WITH THIS CANNON IN “UB-LUBBERS! 
ORDER TO SURFACE AT} . 

THE NORTH POLE! 


OH, BOY | WE'LL GO 
DOWN IN A/S7ORY 
FOR MAKING THIS 


IMAGINE US, THE \Q0'G YOUR CLAWS IN, RUFF! 
CREW OF THE Gas WE RE READY TO 
FIRST TWO-MAN 
SUB TO SURFACE 

AT THE NORTH 


IN FACT, THE WH VOYAGE WILL BE VERY 
ROUTINE TILL WE REACH THE NORTH POLE! 
(YAWN!) 


ROUTINE 2 . 
I CALL IT 
JUST PLAIN — 


I THOUGHT A 
SUB RIDE 

|] WOULD Be 

EXCITING. 


THAT'S NO NEWS 
TO MEL BUT WHAT 
KIND OF AWFUL 
ALARM CLOCK 
WOKE US UP2 


| HA! LOOK! THAT CLANG MUST'VE BEEN THE 
NOISE OF OUR SUB STRIKING THE UNDERSIDE OF 


THE POLAR ICECAP ! 


GOLLY! WE MUST'VE BEEN )_ 
SNOOZING A LONG TIME 


SURE I'D ONLY | ASLEEP, TIME 
FLIES, CHUM £ 


ANYHOW, WE DIDN'T BUST THROUGH 
THE ICECAPR SO NOW WE'LL HAVE TO 
BLAST IT WITH THE CANNON! 


-TWO...TH 
GLAST SL 


oreed 
i 


a 


HEH! WE BLASTED\, 
THROUGH | NOW 
WE'LL SURFACE! 


OUR BANNER! 


oa 


WON'T THE 


HEH! IT UST. 
GAVE ME A 
COZY IDEA! 


ITILL BE COLD UP 

THERE , AND THIS 

BANNER WILL DO 

MORE GOOD ON MY 

HEAD THAN IT WILL 

FLAPPING IN THE 
WIND! 


(WE'RE NOT AT THE NORTH POLE ! 


E'VE BLASTED OUR WAY INTO A 
7 HOLD OF A SHIP ! 


THEY! SINCE WHEN DOES THE NORTH POLE 
HAVE S7EEL MOUNTAINS PUT TOGETHER 
WITH RIVETS ? 


SWIPWRECK! HALP! EPARATE HOLDS LIKE THE ONE 
WE'RE IN! JUST OWE HOL LL 
OF WATER WON'T SINK THE SHIP 


WALPL SHIP-SUB x (3 BIG SHIP LIKE THIS HAS MANY 


EEK! WE'VE BEEN 
BOARDED BY A 
PIRATE SUB! 


HE THINKS YOU'RE A 
PIRATE WITH THE 
BANNER ON YOUR 
DOME, DEAR DOG! 


_ (NOW LET'S SURFACE AGAIN 
AND SEE WHERE WE ARE! 


I GUESS WE WEREN'T ASLEEP ) 
AS LONG AS WE THOUGHT! 


WE'RE HARDLY ANY] 
DISTANCE FROM 

WHERE WE 
STARTED J 


AND THAT WAS THE GREAT PASSENGER LINER, 
THE QUEEN COLLEEN THAT WE BLASTED! 


EEK! THE QUEEN COLLEEN HAS 
SICKED THE COAST GUARD ON US! 
EY'RE IN NO MOOD TO LISTEN 

TO EXPLANATIONS | 


ACCIDENTAL PIRATES 
THAT WE ARE, WE'LL 
HAVE TO TAKE ITON 
THE SEA-GOING LAMB! 


WE'RE HEADED 
DUE DOWN / 


J GUESS IT'S AN \ 
UNDERWATER ) 


GOSH | WE CAN'T 
STOP! THERE'S A 
STRONG CURRENT 
PULLING US IN 
DEEPER AND 


AAND MEANWHILE, BACK IN THE HARBOR... 


THE COAST GUARD REPORTS 
THEY'VE LOST TRACK OF 
\ THAT PIRATE SUBMARINE! 


I'VE JUST EXAMINED THE 
QUEEN COLLEEN'S HULL 
WHERE THE SUB BLASTED. 
THROUGH ...IT WAS RUSTED 
QUITE THIN IN THAT PLACE 
ANP WOULD HAVE BURST 
SOON ANYWAY LZ 


I'M SURE IT WAS ALL 
GOOD! PROFESSOR i UUST A BIG, AWFUL 
GIZMO HAS JUST (A MISTAKE! 
EXPLAINED THAT 
THEY'RE NOT 


AND IN ROUGH SEAS THE BULKHEADS 
OF THAT HOLD MIGHT HAVE GIVEN WAY 
AND ALLOWED WATER INTO THE 
ADJOINING HOLDS! 


THEN RUFF AND 


A@ 


IT'S SPINNING LIKE A 
PROPELLER! 


IT MUST BE 
PRETTY, 


I FEEL WORSE THAN 
THE COMPASS! NOW 
I CAN'T TELL UP 

FROM 


WHOOPS! WE'VE SURFACED! —_— ~~ TTHOW COULD WE HAVE 
= | TURNED AROUND AND 


I'M ALL 
CONFUSED, 
BUT THERE'S 
LAND AHEAD! 


/ LET'S GOGNE 
OURSELVES UP! 


TCH! TCH! LOOK AT ALL THE) 
KANGAROOS THAT ESCAPED 7 
FROM THE ZOO! 


SAY, THIS ISN'T OUR 

PORT...\T'S... 
IT'S SOME OTHER PORT 
ON ANOTHE! 


WELCOME TO AUSTRALIA, 
OLD CHAPS 1 


GONE AGAINST THE 
CURRENT IN THAT 
UNDERWATER 


THEN THOSE KANGAROOS )/ INDEED NOT! 
DIDNT BUST OUT OF THIS IS THE 
KANGAROOS’ / 
NATIVE i 
LAND ! 


SAY...IF WE DOVE INTO A HO@E 
AND CAME OUT IN AUSTRALIA... 
DO YOU KNOW ely THAT 


WERE A4cy 
ONWVERS ?. 


> 


SEE? WE DOVE IN 
HERE ANO WENT 
THROUGH THE EARTH 
TO COME OUT MERE, 


NO,NO, RUFF! SIR.:.00 YOU 
HAVE A WORLD GLOBE 7 


WE'VE DISCOVERED AN |NNER-EARTH 
SHORT-CUT FOR SUBMARINES | 


7 DON'T BOTHER ME, REDDY ! 
I'M READING ABOUT Us IN 
I THis NEW HISTORY BOOK! 


PROFESSOR GIZMO WOULD 
LIKE US TO COMPLETE OUR 
MISSION 


OH, I FORGOT 
ABOUT THATS, 


So... {(Povar icecaP Agove! ), = ==] 


a ee 
COMPASS POINTING fi 
STRAIGHT DOWN / 
THIS ISTHE ¢. 
NORTH POLE!) 


BLAST THROUGH THE ICECAR 
YOU CANNON > CAT! 


ONE... 


-TWO...THREE... BLAST. 


UH,OH! WE FORGOT 
TO BRING A 
CANNON BALL / 


HEAD ON YOU, REDDY... 
BENT PIPE! 


WHAT A GUY 
WON'T PO TO 
GET HIS NAME | 
IN THE HISTORY} 

BOOKS! 7} 


JUST WHAT ARE YOU 
GETTING AT, RUFF? 


Pe 
: 


“A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


‘The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code élimi= 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
youcan be sure it contains only good 
jun, “DELL COMICS ARE Coop comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 


seam: 


Seam 


23 


22S 3 


ees 


x 


> 
[eee 
FIND MY WAY OUT 
IN AUVIFFY! ~~ 
Qik 
ag | 
tly 
LAI 


i 


GOSH! I'M ALL CONFUSED 
AND MIXED- UP ! 


\ 3 
\ 


A 


Pe 

ie, 

| 

ye \\ 
\\ 

wa | \ 

ve 


A SK SQ 


HERE'S WHERE I 
HAVE SOME FUN 
AT HIS EXPENSE: 


